A MATTER OF NO IMPORTANCE
B.C. 54-51

THE Tribune, Marcus Trebius, came back from
Britain with a good deal of military experience, a
stiff knee, a few pearls, and a young and very
bewildered British slave with bright blue eyes and
bright red hair. He found that the military experi-
ence was not very much use as he was not in political
agreement with Caesar, and the pearls were less
valuable than those of the East; the stiff knee was
extraordinarily unpleasant and disconcerting; but the
slave was going to be rather fun. The man had some
fantastic barbarian name that no one could be
expected to remember, but the soldiers that the
Tribune had bought him from had nicknamed him
Rudd and he answered to that. His town had been
burnt, and he had been wounded, enough to take the
bite out of him while he was being tamed. At first
it had been a great pleasure to the Tribune, especially
when his knee was aching, to tease the wild creature
and frighten him; he had not hurt him much, because
he was not really very cruel, and besides it was really
rather boring, when one was a grown man at least,
beating slaves - or getting someone else to do it -
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